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symbiosis 


Author's Notes: 
This time | tried to write some slashy stuff (once again in a realistic way), | hope you'll enjoy it 3) 


Keith ended this love making session with a satisfied moan. Once again, he came at the same time as Greg, if 
not a second later. The sight of this man climaxing was actually a turn on because it usually sent Keith over 
the edge. He wondered if Greg felt the same, as this one used to watch him with delighted eyes during every 
intercourse. Anyway, Keith admitted that he also liked to watch his band mate: his performances were 
impressive sometimes. 

The girl between them laid down beside Greg for a moment to catch her breath, exhausted. She sighed, 
fulfilled, and then got on her feet and headed towards the shower. The keyboard player laid down on his back 
on the other side. His band mate observed him and faintly chuckled. When Keith's head finally rested on the 
pillow, Greg kissed his cheek affectionately. 

He frowned and lifted himself on his elbow, facing the audacious man who was looking for a cigarette. 

"What was that?" Keith asked. 

"Hm?" answered Greg while lighting his cigarette. 


"What you just did to me" 


"A kiss" 

"Why?" 

His interlocutor shrugged and let out a long puff of smoke. 

Keith blinked as he stared at Greg who seemed thoughtful. 

Then he shrugged and returned to his initial position A few seconds later, he felt the bass player's hand 
lingering on his chest. Keith opened his eyes then watched the hand and its owner alternatively. Greg seemed in 
deep thoughts and was still smoking while caressing his partner's chest. Maybe he had received a divine 
inspiration? Who knows? Nevertheless, Keith was tired and needed to sleep. It was Greg's room, but he was too 
tired to go back to his own. He brushed away the intrusive - but pleasurable - hand and turned over to the 
opposite side. 

"Goodnight" he grumbled. 


"Night" was the answer. 


The very morning, Keith woke up surrounded by a comfortable and warm pressure around him. It wasn't the 
cover or the pillows; it was firm, soft..and also alive. 

Greg had moved during his sleep and was accidentally spooning him. Keith could tell as he felt his hard chest 
again his back. He seemed to be locked into protective arms and couldn't move without waking up the taller 
man. His arm seems crushed under me; it must be numb by now, Keith thought. 

The unfortunate man tried to move a little bit into the embrace, trying to ignore that they were both naked - 
his skin brushed softly against the other man's. 

At least Greg didn't have a morning erection, that or Keith didn't feel it against him. Gently, the asleep man's 
arms were moved aside and their prisoner could extract himself without too much difficulty. 

The keyboard player finally sat up on the edge of the bed and grabbed his band mate's cigarettes pack. He 
pulled out one and lit it up while watching his partners sleeping silently. The young girl's face was covered by 
her messy hair that was still a bit damp after the shower. Keith wondered what Carl was doing. The young 
man usually participated with them in this kind of activity. However not this time, claiming he was too stiff. 
That was understandable. 

Without this woman, he never thought he'd be in the same bed with another man. Nonetheless, Greg and Carl 
weren't just "other men". They were in symbiosis, as much on stage as in bed. And their common partner had 
been a great help for the latter. During these late night sessions, they created more connections than ever: it 
made them more relaxed and inspired to compose together afterwards. They weren't having sex with each 
other, they were interacting with each other, Keith agreed. Experimenting, that's right, they were just 
experimenting. Sharing such an intimate moment with his band mates wasn't bothersome for him, as soon as 
she was between them. But had he ever considered the same kind of interaction with them without her? 

His thoughts were suddenly disturbed by an unexpected hand removing the cigarette from his mouth. 

Keith turned around and observed Greg smoking it with a sleepy expression 

"How is your arm?" whispered the oldest band mate, still aware of their sleeping partner. 

The bass player shook his arm, annoyed and mumbled: 

"What is Carl doing?" 

"No idea. I'm going to his room anyway" 

After those words, Keith stood up and Greg gave him a gentle slap on his bare butt. 

"Im going with you" he replied. 


Osmosis 


Author's Notes: 
| assumed that they had a safe word they said whenever they felt unconfortable or disagreed with somthing, 


as they were experimenting each times. 


Another crazy night for Keith, Greg and Carl: once again they gathered in the same bed with their common 
partner and began their activity. 

This one was penetrated from behind by Greg while her mouth was busy on Carl. Keith was making himself 
ready for the next round, but for unknown reasons, that was more tedious than usual. As it happened to Carl 
once, he couldn't get hard even if what he saw was very stimulating. He had no idea why it didn't work this 
time but he progressively got annoyed. After Carl came and collected himself, he noticed it. On his side, Greg 
was still quite into his partner. The young drummer crawled next to Keith and observed him a moment. Noting 
that Keith was still struggling, he offered: 

"Let me help you, if you agree" 

His bandmate stopped his activity and stared at Carl, who smiled to him. 

"How can you help me?" 

"Let me talk to you" 

Keith hesitated a moment then accepted, being curious and trusting his younger partner. 

Carl grinned, delighted, then pressed his lips to the pianists ear : his warm breath against it was a soft caress 
for this one. 

"Now you're all mine. Listen to me well, you whiny little bitch. I'll make you ready to have the orgasm of your 
life, | guarantee you that. I'll take care of your hot body and your tempting little ass. | know what I'm doing, 
you can trust me. First, I'll open your thin legs and I'll sneak my hand between them, then my finger will dig in 
where nobody ever did before. Yeah, I'll finger you then wriggle it inside to caress your soft rectum and make 
you more aroused as ever. Next, I'll enter another finger and your body temperature will increase even more. 
The pleasure will rise too -like your dick - and you will twirl your tiny body as you'll be overwhelmed. Oh yeah. 
So I'll enter a third finger and I'll reach your G spot. Can you feel it? Ooooooh..[| continue to poke it for a while 
and then you'll be ready to be taken. So I'll reverse your hot body, wondering if your cheeky little ass will be 
able to handle it. Ooh? Can it? Of course it can. It's all offering to me and demanding, I'll finally yield to its high 
need and grab your butt cheeks, part them and reveal your gaping opening. Yeah, so dilated that l'm sure you'll 
be able to handle what follows. Before I'll rub my cock against your virgin little ass and you'll beg me to take 
you already. You will be so impatient that I'll make you crazy, | assure you that. 

Finally, I'll slowly enter you and I'll listen to your long moan of pleasure. Such a delight to me. Being in you would 
be so good.. Progressively I'll have a regular rhythm in you and, between gasps, you'll demand me to 
accelerate. And I'll do. After that, I'll make you beg for more until you'll lose your breath - or your mind. Ill 
reach your depth - you know I'm going deep - until hitting you G-spot, again. | promise that I'll make you 
scream of pleasure. And I'll bang you so hard that you won't be able to walk afterwards." 

Carl paused a second to catch his breath. 

"Finally, we will both climax and I'll come inside you. So, exhausted and satisfied, I'll slap your sassy butt and Il 


exit it. You know what I'm going to tell you next, huh?" 

The young drummer paused and, with a teasing grin, he delicately grasped Keith's cock - that was really hard. 
"Good boy" Carl concluded, squeezing gently his partner's genital. 

Keith came instantly and sharply exhaled, ejaculating within Carl's palm. This one giggled innocently and removed 
his hand to wipe it on the bedsheets. 

Greg came not so long after and lay besides Carl after releasing his partner. 

"What did you tell him?" he asked his younger band mate, intrigued. 

Keith blushed and Carl chirped with his usual fresh voice. 

"Oh! | just told him what he needed to hear. 


Metamorphosis 


Author's Notes: 

| let their partner being more active and directive in that story. And when she gets once again between the 
bandmates, it's the (momentary) end of the connection So | stopped the story at this point! 

Anyway the Trilogy is complete! 


This right was a very chilly night and the band didn't go out after the concert, even for a smoke. Instead, they 
gathered in one of them's room with their usual partner, Ruby, that was accompanying them since the 
beginning of their tour. They needed to warm themselves altogether and this time, they did it in Keith's room. 
However, this one told them to begin without him because he wanted to have a relaxing and perfumed bath. He 
deserved it, after this tiring concert and such a cold night. During this time, his bandmates had already begun 
the game with Ruby on the bed. Through time, they had become even more adventurous and audacious, but 
this night they needed something really new. 

Inspired and stimulated by their partner, they were fancying a threesome with her, in which both of them 
would penetrate her at the same time. The young woman seemed okay for that, but set conditions. 

« First, do you have enough lube left ? » she asked, hands on her bare hips. 

Carl checked in the night stand, he knew where each of them displayed the sexual items in every rooms they 
had been. 

« Yep ! enough for 2 uses » 

« Great. Then, I'll need time to apply lube in me. I'll ask you one thing during this time » 

Greg and Carl knelt in front of her, all excited and anticipating. 

« Anything you want, as soon as your body can be ready for what will follow » 

Ruby grinned, delighted to have them all motivated and needy. 

« | want to watch you two begin the preliminary together. This sight will be suitably stimulating to help the 
masturbation while I'll apply the lube » 

The two men looked at each other and this idea tickled their groin. Desire was awakening. 

Ruby lay on her side and spread her legs, holding the lube. 

« | know you already are interacting with each other while we make love. But this time it's only you and | 
won't be interfering - not yet - so you have free lance for doing whatever you want. As soon as it makes 
your cock hard » 

« Alright, | can do it » nodded Greg, who was approved by Carl. After what they have been experimenting for 
weeks, they were ready for that. It was the logical sequel of what they have done before. Furthermore, the 
idea of doing that together actually wasn’t unpleasant. 

« | never did that with a man before though » pointed Greg « | have no idea how to it » 

« Just imagine he's me » advised Ruby, before she started to make herself ready. Then she gave them an 
approving look, anticipating to watch. 

Carl giggled and let his bandmate lay him down, with a firm hand on his chest. 

Once laid down, they snuggled against each other. The room's temperature that was chilly before had become 
cool. The two men's skins were brushing against each other's and that also contributed to rise their body 


temperature. It was enjoyable. Carl's smooth and hot skin was very pleasant to touch for the bass player. The 
smaller man shivered and goosebumps spread on his body when those big hands caressed him. He giggled. Greg 
rose his eyes to look at him and blushed when he saw his partner's aroused eyes. 

« Oh god » he chuckled and diverted his face, embarassed. 

« You're doing it well, continue » Carl chirped and came closer to his bandmate. 

« I'm not sure.. » this one muttered, but he was muted by his partner's finger. 

« Shhh » this one hushed, smoothing Greg's full lips with his finger. They were soft, pulpy and rosy pink..so 
kissable. 

Gently, Carl's face approached Greg's, that blushed as he was getting closer. Both of them briefly giggled when 
their noses bumped and slowly, they kissed. 

« Good » grinned Ruby while she was pleasing her eyes and body with this delicious sight. 

The two men stayed still for a short moment, slowly tasting each other's lips and still unbelieving what was 
happening. Carl's tongue tasted like candy - that was the proof he had eaten some before. And this taste was 
arousing. Gradually, they kissed more frantically. Their hands naturally followed, cradling each other's face and 
caressing their body. 

« That's the way » Ruby commented, biting her lips while she was busy on her own body. 

Greg broke the kiss to gasp, overwhelmed by those new sensations with his bandmate. He never thought this 
one would be so gentle and good at kissing. This new approach of pleasure aroused him even more. Carl took 
this opportunity to brush his lips on Greg's cheek and reach his lobe, that he bit. 

The bass played whimpered and grabbed his partner's flat chest, as a reflex. That provoked a delighted moan 
from the two men and their bodies sensually curled against each other. 

« God..please Greg, touch me again I» begged Carl, even more craving the bass player's expert touch. Touch 
that was confident and firm : his large hands could caress large areas of the drummer's thin body. And this 
one adored to have those hands on him. This and Greg's full and tempting lips.. That was enough to arouse Carl 
and make him eager. 

The two men stayed embedded together, recollecting themselves and sighed simultaneously. Carl still had his 
nose snuggled in his partner's thick hair -that had a familiar smell of cigarette. His breath on his neck made 
his bandmate shivering. 

Ruby relished at this sight and sounds. They were definitely connected, she was also aroused and anticipated 
for more. 

The drummer started drawing circles on his partner's chest - slowly, gently..- and watched its skin growing 
goosebumps. Greg bit his lip then groaned as Carl's finger kept going down on his body. During this sensual 
movement, they kept eye-contact, their pupils inflating and shining. 

The drummer's face was really enjoyable to watch, even more with a blissful expression. Oh, he was so 
kissable too..What a charming young man. Who could refuse anything to him. 

Greg was interrupted in his thoughts by an even more arousing touch : Carl was fiddling his long fingers on his 
cock - that hardened even more. The drummer looked at his bandmate with a begging look, as if to have an 
approbation. Greg eagerly nodded then guided Carl's hands on his genital with his larger hands. They began a 
back and forth movement and, overwhelmed by a sudden wave of pleasure, Greg threw his head backward. 
Carl took this opportunity to kiss and nibble his thick neck, and accelerated the masturbation rhythm. The 
taller man shuddered and temporarly released his grip, his partner was driving him insane. 

This one was taking great care of his cock though and apparently didn't need to be guided. His hot and soft 
hands, his tight grip..what a bliss. Carl was also enjoying that a lot : feeling his bandmate's thick and hot cock 


hardening..he realized that it was everything he always wanted. The appendage was smooth and a bit shorter 
than his but thicker..he loved handling it. Gently, he massaged it with his thumbs while he stroked it. Greg was 
breathing loudly, that was the best handjob he had been given of his life. But he wanted more, he wanted to 
return the favor to his partner. And he wanted him.. Carl gasped when his cock was seized and in response, 
went down Greg's body and bit his nipple. 

« Ah! » this one shouted and felt his orgasm growing. 

Carl was delighted by the other man's sounds, he loved the fact that he could push his buttons. 

As he was sucking Greg's nipple, he wondered what his cock would taste like - he hoped it tasted like candy. His 
thoughts were interrupted and he suddenly arched as his partner's rough strokes accelerated. That provoked 
another heat wave in his body. 

Enough stimulated, Ruby interfered at this moment : she tossed away the lube bottle (that she had 
abundantly used) then inserted between the two men. 


« You're ready » she claimed and they - rather reluctantly -parted to make her room. 


